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(For the Voice of Angela.) 
ASTRAY. 


TUBOLGH TRYIVHENA O, PAHDEE, 


[Tre following lines were written Oetober 10th, 1854, Ip 
answer to my very dear sister, who being a Mcthodlst, decp- 
ly regretted thut [had oxpoused tho falth of Splritualiem, 
and sald, "f um sorry yuu aru 8o fur astray. Anay God; in 
bie bountcoua mercy, huve mercy on you!" 

Bho is a shining ange) now in the immortal »+phcres. I 
tust she may notice thie, anıl recognizing, Anıl some Mediam 
through whom sho may tel) me what she thinks now.] 


DEANEBT Bister, Goi we'll praise 

For tho rich bountice of hla grace, 

And for tho morcles, slay by slay, 

lila angele give ne ns wo stray, . 


Ho givee hin holy angcle charge 

To bour us up through triala large; 
To checr ua on IIfe’a thorny way, 
And bless us, though we often etray. 


And when our svuls In slarkness move, 
Oft doubting as we trust his luve, 
E'en doubting when we try to pray ;— 
He knows our doubts lead ua astray. 


4 He scce hile children seeking light, 

j Groping through dcapalr'n grin night; 
Then senile hia apirit’s auftening ray, 
To teach us thut wo aro oulray. 


Through Jceun’ life we find the gicame 
Of glorioua Truth, whuce radiant boa me 
No pricathood hid the power tu stay 
Frum warning soula, who were ostray. 


Chriet'a living tosta of Ango)-power, 

That moved bla lifo, froin hour to bour, 
O'er which v’on Voath could hold no away, 
fe oure to prove, while bere wu stray. 


Then humbly tot us bend in prayer, 
And ank tho glita bo bida us share, 
—- Thatteach us buw wo oan obey 

God's buly will, aud ceuse to atray. 


ua meckly bent dis head, 
Angel-Wwnobingo ted, 
ho saine to be;— 


as she called it—her apartment or room ; 


N DIE: SHALL HE tty 


Neh. Ie s a 
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And strengthen os with heavenly kracc— 
Our Father's love and perfect peace. 


Asoo rejoicing wings ye snr, 

Repest the story v'or aol o'er — 

“The Light of Life from God'a pure face 
Eblnes in euch wandering one's thot strays,” 


Say ge have Wwoched with Ilving Urea, 
And minds mule bright us old Laatah's ;— 
Hing every arch in Ivasen'a Ligh place, 
That ye muy reach curb soul that etrnya. 


Say, frend with friend and mind with tind 
Communes with Spirit-loge refine; 
Which sports cold death and sloult fur aye, 
And no more soula arc left to stray. 


All guthered In our shepherd's fold, 
Enjoy Life's bleanings yrt untoll; 
Nor creed nor name ebn!! find a place 
To mark a line for one who strays. 


And Ueno eternity's glat rounds 
Will not be.ret a thoosand boands 
Of rollir g years,’ for -oale to please 
To turn and blesa a friend who »traya. 
Tavrucsa C. PABDEE. 
ELL xaTON. N. Y., Muy 28, 1678. 

“1! hal Invited her to viail me in spirit, an soon as she 
could make it practicable, In ca-e rhe was calle) to the Spir- 
it Land Gret. To which she reylled, “If Spirit-return ls pos- 
siblo, I thlok it would take one thousand yeara to prepare 
for communication.” 


(For the Voice of Angels.) 


COMMUNICATION FROM THE SPIRIT 
OF KATIE KINSEY TO HER 
MOTHER. 


GIVEN TEBOLUIL MHS. EMMA CARTER, NEDICH. 


{lteported by Hon. A. G. W. CADTEB.) 


AGAIN I have just received a letter from my 
sister in Cincinnati; and again, while writing 
to me, has a beautiful Spirit appeared to her, 
und written things through her. But let her de- 
scribe for herself. She says, “Mr. Denamore 
seoma to have a good Medium in ‘West Ingle,’ 
who I see has a good many messages verified. 

“Mrs. Sarah Lewis called to see we the other 
day, and with her came the Spirit of a beauti- 
ful young lady, Miss Katie Kinsey. 

“After Mrs. Lewis left, Miss Kinsey remain- 
ed, and in our conversation she invited me to 
her home io Spirit-Land. I said I would be 
most happy to go; and in a thought I was 
there. Sho took me at once to her beau ideal, 
and I 


81c PEO ANNOM , 
LN aDVanoe | 


NO. 12. 


Upon ita walla hung the rarest of paintings. 

The white silken plush carpet struck me with 

ita bunches of rose-buds, jensamines and violeta, 

which seemed to have been strewn accidentally 

over it—bLut which, when trolden upon, crushed 

not, showing they belonged where they laid— 

emblems of eternal sooth. At one end of the 

room stood a magnificent book-case, and in it 

were volumes of elegantly bound books. The 

furniture, antique in design, was upholstered in 

sky-blue damask, the framework rich in goldea 

beauty. At the extreme end of the room was a 

bay-window, which opened out upon a lawn, 

unobscured by tree or shrub; and back in the 

distance arose hill after bill Within the bay- 

window stood an elegant writing-desk, the only 

disordered piece of furniture in the room. It L 
looked as though it was constantly in use, fur 
papers aud books lay upon it, in harmonious 
confusion—harmonious to the romantic beauty 
of the tall, slender girl, who stool before it. 
She laid her hand upon the papers, and said. 
‘You see in these papers all my possessions. 
They are the index of my soul. I drink in the 
beauties of my surroundings, and pour out my 
thoughts of them on these sheets of paper. My 
earliest love was to write. My bighest ambi- 
tion now is to unfold all the faculties of my 
spiritual nature; and to do this requires contin- 
uous study, as you may see. Ifere is where I 
spend the hours of my solitude, where no 
thoughts but those of the most elevating ever 
come.’ 

“As I stood admiring the grace and bes 
of this Lady-Spirit, with her bright comple: 
and beaming countenance, ‘iglting up a fa 
radiant with epiritual intelligence, 
her look a very guddess of happine 
to me, and putting: her arm aro 
led me to the window. She 
very lace of the hanging 
to the far-off hills, sh 
the hills is where 
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the clairvoyant condition, I wrote the letter,| your presence ; 


which I now send to you.” 


THE LETTER. 


My Drarrat Motugn,—Here in my benu- 


tiful home, as I sit by my window, contemplat- 
ing and watching the glories of the setting sun, 
aa it slowly drops behind the western hills, and 
as its lingering rays illuminato the heavone, 
gorgeously tinting each cloud with its gold and 
purplo coloring, my mind is at once elevated by 
ita grandeur and sublimitr, and involuntarily I 
exclaim, The fun has died, but its soul arises 
to dress the earth with the beauty of its Spirit- 
uality. 

Dear mother, although I have passed beyond 
the hills, my Spirit is ever arising to illuminate 
my earthly home. I dwell among you, in the 
highest degree of truth, love and affection. The 
purity of myself nestles in each one of your 
borome, and like the dying sun, I light with 
gorgeous coloring every apot my feet have trod, 
and every denr loved thing my hand hns ever 
touched. 

In this ethereal lifc-existence, untarnished 
by the grosser part of materiality, our commu- 
nion of soul is in the highest degree elevated ; 
our desires and loves soar like the bird, far into 
the majesty of the Great Original, where our 
mortality opens, leaf by leaf, to perceive the 
wonders of Nature, in all her simple truths; 
and through her opening laws we find a balm 
for every grief. 

Through you, my dear parents, my life has 
been to me one continual expression of cun- 
shine. You have kept back every cloud that 
would have come between me and my soul’s 
communion. You appreciated the delicate 
structure of my materia! body, and touched not 
the withering bud with harsh endeavors, as it 
struggled to bloom amid the sorrows and 
storms of a life that crudely fell upon me like 
w pall. 

In this effort to support my human body my 
mind grew strong, and an anxious desire came 
upon me to know of the broader world, where 
the tree of knowledge spread out its branches, 
and invited the longing to come and partake of 
its shade, and receive the riches it gives to 
those who work and seek for them. 

In this state of longing for knowledge, I for- 
got the frailty of my exterior casement, and it 

grew daily more frail; and as the day fades, so 
did I in body. But not so my spirit; for it 
arose fresh with the inner morn, to be gladden- 
ed by the light of a celestial sun, which ani- 


mates the dying spark of ee into the|their dealings with the world than ph ilanthro- 


broad expanse;of immortality. 
How long I al 


@ 


t sep, T know | converts.” =e any te heme 


aud yet [ linger near my loved| tion assigned her by her “lords,” anid often es- 
I claim that my earthly and spiritual | says to make up for deficiency in solid attain- 
that I abide in them both; that| ments by squandering time in frivolitics, exces- 
I fulfil my mission of lovo to you with the same | sive adornment, false sentimentality, etc. ; using 
trusting confidence that is returned to me,|the energies of her soul, which have heen di- 
ten-fold; and the ten-fold I give back to you} verted from their true channel, in doll lifo, su- 
again is multiplied into riches that heaven | porficinlitics, tattling, and street-sweeping. Ia 
nlone produces. it not high time for religious organizations to 
And now, dear mother and fathor, your band| open wide the portala of Liberality, and cease 

of children, (who gather around you unseen, to|to cure more for prosclyting, catechizing, dog- 
guide your path in the light of progression, that| matizing and tyrannizing, than expansion of 
you may not live on the carth, earthy,) cling to} soul, and practical mitigation of human woe? 
you for that affection parents can only give to] The Christinn Church has been and is a vast 
their children. We raise our hearts in prayer.| machine for cramping the human soul, and di- 
that your grief for us may turn into joy, and | verting the energies of life into false channels. 
give you confidence that the great God, who| It ought to be, might and may be, a stupendous 
protects you, protects us; that we are all undef] instrument for the goad of man, in every rela- 
the name sky ; and the same land which holda] tion of life. The work of Spiritualism in this 
us is for you also. department is truly stupendous. ‘The whole 
My best love to my schoolmates and teach-| structure of organized Religionism (now per- 
ers. My love in our homestead is ever felt. verted and degraded into Sectarianism) is to be 
With our hands clasped in the praise of God, | undermined, overthrown, pulverized, and the 
for this new-found blessing, to communicate revivified dust mixed with the cement of Love and 
our thoughts to our darling ones yet to come to| Charity,blocks moulded and formed into beautiful 
us, we crown each oue of you with the blessed | and translucent building- -blocks, fit for a new tem- 
Farewell ! ple of worship, capacious enough to accommo- 
Katie Kinsey. |date universal humanity—bright and wa 
eee with the sunshine of God’s love and wisdon 


THE SPIRITUAL CONGRESS. eparkling with crystallizations of Science and 


Truth. i 
A SRINUT MESSSGE Let no man say there is no power adequ 
TAROUGH THE HAND OF J. M. A. 


to the accomplishment of such a work. 
[GIVEN AT NEW HAVEN, CT., MAY, 1863.) | potency of celestial love and wisdom is sı 
(CONCLUDED. J 


cient to harmonize a world; and the sy: 
In the realm of Religion (so called) there is| ing of effort, in accordance with the hig 
seen at a glance, astonishing discrepancy of| light of the Spirit- World, cannot fail to 
opinions, multiplicity of creeds, bigotry, intol-| gigantic results in the immediate fu 
erance, and endless and cruel persecutions. the complete harmonization of humanity i 
The whole religious world is horrified at thought 


remoter distance. 
of innovation upon existing dogmas and cere-| Progress rules, and religious authoritarian- 
monies by the introduction of more advanced i 


ism trembles! The bigotry, the crusbi 
views of God, man, duty and destiny ; and yet | tolerance, the waning power of the long 
each individual creed is itself but an inno | lished priesthood can not much longer conti 
vation upon those which have preceded it. And |to curse tho earth. It is already gasping 
thus in presenting an opposing front to each | breath, and the heavings of the great sou 
new thought,doctrine,or faith, the religious world | humanity will soon submerge it ’neath the 
atultifies itself by the inconsistency of doing|lows of death; and the nations will rejoi 
that which it had itself previously suffered from| Oh, what a spectacle for the gathered nati 
and condemned. Religion itself is indeed but | is the illuminated wisdom of the celestial h 
a hollow mockery, a myth, a scourge, if we are | Their love-crowned heads shed light and apa 
to draw our definition of it from what we see of|ling joy o’er all the world. Their sweet — 
it in its sectarian manifestations. Churches or-|thems diffuse life and vigor, and fill full 
ganized in the name of the “Prince of Peace,” | courts of Heaven with divine beatitudes. T 
exhibit the spirit of bitterness and rancor in| glorious combinations of love-magnetism r 
their dealings with each other, and the word | far down into the gloomy shades of und 
proselytism seems more fitly to characterize | opedness, and with their warmth dissipate t 
gold selfishness a cam Hine ne as tes sun- 


ones, 
home are one; 


innocence of the violets. 


py. Not, “how much good,” but “how ma 


elevation and n of wom 
® L E E is 
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Great “Ruler,” will Wiad 


dum love demande of soul-life. They are devoid of the| more than mortal glory. The means are at 
over all the earth, lend in 


oneness all the elements of universal love. They fail to give! hand; representative minds of the spheres 
nations. The life of the prescnt is not the life rcope for the full play of all man’s faculties.| above will meet with co-operation from leading 
of the future. They are destitute of much which humanity! minds and powers of earth, and the harmony 

The governmental conditions of the world | necds for ita happiness and harmonious growth. |of their association will bring with it a mighty 
wust change. Wars, both international and The manners of the world partake of the! power, which with its over whelmingness will 
internal, inust cease. The powers of good must, elements of selfishness. Hypocrisy is fostered: submerge every existing evil, and establish 
be arrayed against the powers of evil, and this|by the false standards of behavior, which re-\permauently the condition of justice and 


“holy war” go on until all the nations be har-| quire that certain formulas of speech, etc. be ad-| peace, virtue and happiness, over all the earth. 
monized, through the triumph of the good.) hered to, regardless of real sentiment. The 


Thue the world will be unitized, and the work|1one of the voice ia modulated according to MESSAGE CORROBOBATED. 
eres Congress, nationward, accom- apse of true friendship, whether GRaxvitte. Mahaska Co., lowa, May 20, 1672. 
such sentiment exists or not. The attitudes 

In the realm of Fashion—ah, who can depict| and gesticulations of the drawing-room or Dear BROTHER Densmore,—I have 
the hollow-heartedness, the mental servitude,|atreet are as meaningless, or false, many of | before me the Voice or ANGELS for May 
so prevalent all over the civilized world! In|them, as though there could be no possible | 15th, in which is the long-looked-for mes- 
the name of humanity, grovelling as it is in the connection between motion and mind. They | gage from S. H. Hunt, which his wife Says 
very dust, with all its powers prostrated by the| are wholly arbitrary—yieldings to the false|is true in every respect. 
enervating influences of fashion tyranny; in| notions of the requirements of gentility, rather You are at liberty to print this verifica- 


the name of religion, pure and undefiled, whose| than natural outspeakings of the soul Andjtion, using my name in conjunction there- 
= wantle is stained by the foulness of fashion] thus the standards of “gentility” are hypocrit-| with i 


hypocrisy ; in the name of woman,whose innate ical, and mannerism has usurped the place of | 


nobleness is almost extinguished, whose purity | true manners. Respectfully and fraternally beet 

is beclouded, whose intellect is benumbed, and| And thus the indwelling spirit is cramped A. C. Waruus. 
aspirations degraded, by the frivolities and jand fettered in all reachings after virtue. The | i 

gauds of fashion life; in the name of all good | demands of society upzn its manners, keep the Mees gg eee f 
things, known and unknown, above and below | soul obliviouato motives. The external usurps SPIRIT EXPERIEN CES OF JOHN 
—we protest !—in the name of God, we protest | the place of the internal; outward formalities | CRITCHLEY PRINCE, 

against the wholesale (and retail) slaughter of| outweigh inward principles. One whois swas-|TH2 ENGLISH POET, GIVEN BY HIMSELF THEO 
individuality, the indiscriminate merging of|ed by the sentiment of brotherly love, will in TBEAOBGANIGMOF M.T. SEELBAMER: 


self-hood, to answer the demanda of popinjay all his dealings with his fellows manifest the 
_ fashionarcby, of the useless, brainless, nerve-| highest type of gentility. Let charity and Ir is now a dozen years since the Spirit 
ss, purposeless, fashion-life of the nineteenth | virtue pervade the masses, and they will be- of Jobn Critchley Pence parted from its 

= century! Oh, what a dearth of true life there | come truly “accomplished” in “good manners.” : ? 

ty A S p l a tenement of clay, and I was born into the 
isin all the wide-extended domain of the fickle Let respect be felt for that which is truly ris r 
goddess, whose miserably tyrannical behests are | noble, and the shocking contempt of humanity, world, not only of primal causes, but also 
crushing humanity with an intensity of “devil-| manifested by the curling lip of the foppish the world where all effects of past living 
‘ishnesa” far exceeding that of the demon war— | mannerist, will be witnessed no more. are made manifest. 
(we had almost said of chattel slavery); but| We have thus attempted to lift the veil fom| Mind and body were alike a wreck. I 
fashion bondage is itself the lowest, meanest, | the face of humanity, and to peer into the) had no great satisfaction for the past, and 
most soul-cramping, of all slavery, and the sum | very soul. If we have discovered what is not | but little hope for the future. 
total of degradation influences can hardly ex-| patent tothe common gaze, it is because the 
ceed the one degradation of blind and stapid| standpoint of our investigations is in the spinit, I was dimly conscious of a crowd of beings 


adherence to fashion. spiritual. Defective to the very core, the in- , 
; that 1 
Oh, when will men and women cease to fol-| stitutions of the earth-world must be revivi- pressing "round abouti aaa 


low fashion, and learn to obey the promptings| fied—permeated—by a spirituality, not of earth. had known long, before, but which I bad 
of common sense and the requirements ot|The positive evils of human conditions must be noi Sgen for esra fonmsmonce familiar, 
— bealth, comfort, convenience, and true ele-| mitigated through the influx of positive good but which the passing scenes of life had 
gance? When will life present other and bet-| from the Celestial Spheres. blotted from memory. Men whom I had 
ter conditions than universal parrotism and| The Spiritual Congress has been instituted | met in timee long past, around the social 
butterfly gaudiness? Not until a profound| for this very purpose. The most positive minds | board, and amid occasions of convivial 


spirituality from above haa reached the hearts! positive for good—of the Spirit-World, have|allurement, where we had wasted the 
of the world, and produced a conception of true 


banded themselves together, with a determina- precious, God-given moments in song or 
| beauty, taste and propa Not until the] tion never to cease their associative labors until story, unfruitful of any practical result. 
E it-Wor'd and the Spiritual Congress have | the last groan has ascended to heaven from Those of whom I was ignorant: whether 
become conscious entities in the affections and | mortal lips; until the last tyrant has lashed fies Hr d d dadi p 
perceptions of humanity, and tho human soul | humanity; until ignorance has disappeared, Che ya ercan" aN oo ee oa ) 
laid bare, a genuine offering on the altar | erime vanished, wars been learned no more, and supposed had forgotten me, as Ih 

i freedom triamphed everywhere; until man has; gotten them; but here they w 
learned to walk hand in hand with angela, ac- ing by their presence,sc 
knowledging with eyes upturued the guidance/that I could wish we 
of higher powers; until peace, prosperity, and| beyond the possib 


plenty, justice, love, and purity, prevail over” The whole 
ed on a false perception of the significance! all the earth, and man becomes, aa nature de- 
ne Oe i : "A n i. S i 3: ry . 
the objects that should actuate] signed him to be, radiant with happiness, beau- 
Being? Ai b reac, oa 
ate 


[CONTENUED. } 


While passing out from the material. 


eelry, lummery and flounces,” and weighed 
balances of truo virtue. 

customa of the world are open to the 
bjections as the fushions, They are 


fore my ivocr 
I saw myself 


God-like in wisdom. The 


| i agen o 
e centered in this move- | 
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have done, but did not! It was then and However, I would that they had stayed 
there, while seemingly unconscious tojaway, for they did my Spirit moro harm}apartment one whom J had occasionally 
mortal things, that 1 began to fully real-| than good. }seen al that resort, and who I understood 
ize tbat omission is oftentimes as great aj “Poor devil,” anid one, “he's gone at/to be a hard drinker. He called for liquor, 
sin ns commission—that inactivity is as|Inst. Well, he made a wreck of himself,!and when it was brought, raised the glass 
deathly to the Spirit ns misplaced voli-| sure enough.” to his lips. Suddenly, by n sort of fua- 
tion. | “Aye,” replied another; “he might have) cination, I was drawn to his side, and 

At this time, I did not see the forms done better, but he would not; nand so! 
and faces of any of those I had loved, and he’a gone. I always knew how it would 
whom it would be supposed would be firsti turn out." 


| Presently, I observed centering thu 


whilo he poured the fiery liquid down his 
throat, my whole being seemed to vibrate 


in sympathy, and became saturated with 
at the death-bed of one sv near to them.| “With all his singing and a fumes of the liquor. At every drop 


These forms and phantoms that surround-| remarked a third, “ho was no better than|he tasted, I seemed to quaff a correspond- 
ed me were encompnssed by a cloud of|the rest of us. The old one would show| ing one; and I found 1 could indulgo my- 
heavy vapor, thnt entirely veiled the hor-| himself pretty often.” self in that way to any extent. I remain- 
izon from my sight. J strove to turn| “That's sv,” chimed in tho fourth; “wilt}ed by his side, drinking long and deep. 
from them, but could not; they hedged] thee look at him now, lying thore, when |Our potations lasted for hours. Oh, the 
mio in on every side, and while they spake|be might have been alive and woll, like | craving desire I had for that deadly fluid! 
no word, seemed to mock me with their/the rest of us! Well, he's gone to his} My deep delight and utter abandonment 


taunting looks and gestures. account now, poor lad !” of self, you cannot realize. 
This was my first Spirit-experience. I| I waited to bear no more. Mind and [To BE CONTINUED.) 
have since learned chat it was entirely the| brain were alike maddened by what I had => 
reflection of past recollections upon myj|heard. It was all true enough; but every Pk nes 
mind, but one that was extremely annoy-| word seemed, like a scorpion’s sting, to VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
ing and unpleasant. pierce my soul to fury. Who were these, Matraman, Mame tT 


My next experience was standing by|that they should condemn one who had Friend Densmore, —]n the last num- 
myself, outside of my physical body,|not the power to defend himeclf? Were ber Voice OF ANGELS, May 15th, I was 
alone, as far as I could sce, and guzing| they freo from the common taint of sin? rejoiced to "POEWE Ga gommun! from 
down upon the old worn-out tenement,; Thus I questioned; but unablo to solve my son Edward, who passed into Spirit- 
that I had so recently vacated. 1 found|the mighty problems that seemed pressing Life while serving in the Union army, in 
myself clothed in a body precisely similar} down upon mo, I made one herculean ef- 1864. In my letter to Hin I nskodi nii 
to the one I had left, and not in much bet-| fort, and bursting the bonds that confined to tell me Roma thing, that I should 
ter condition, apparently. me to my useless Da hE be satisfied that it was really from him. 

l was perplexed and bewildered; fur,| place, away I knew not where, I cared In response, he first tells me that a lady 
although spurning many of the old theo-| not; only to get relief for my burning, calling herselt My aunt Sit: ie aaa 


logic notions of the Herenfter, this was! tortured soul. and guardian. She is mny, cldest sister, 
certainly not the fulfillment °of my con-| And here allow, if you plense, one di- who sjassed a ontio Eni yours ago. 
ceptions of a future life. gression. Let me warn you, oh, mortals, Then he says he hus an uncle Edward 


] gazed around, hoping to attract the| to mind how you speak and think of those there. ' This is < balf-brother of mine, 
attention of some one who could givo me| who have departed the mortal life. Let JE a G I AT ne OM fron 
an explanation, or in the expectation of! your thoughts and works Has as charitable in for SA Yean at a boug a 
meeting my boon companions; but ull in| and kind as possibl >; forb Boston, and while a y coe moved to 
vain—I could sce no one. All was misty,|may furnish a beucon-light ols leston, S.C. Fle used to come.cit 
a aes a smoky fog, like the strectaj that will brighten But ease oe i “often, wrote, requesting | a 


a 


ou hurl the} come aie him. 
ag fea aio E me _ ie Te ill « a i hurl the| Tum sur my son never nee or ee rd 


ma J A 
ace iine have a 
"a: : 
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These tests are good enough, or ought 
to be, to satisfy any reasonable person of | 
the immortality of the soul. 

Wishing you every success in your en- 
deavors to instil light into the clouded at- 
mosphere of earth, 

I remain fraternally yours, 
Wm. N. Harr. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE, 
THROUGH M. T. BHELIAMER. 


Mr. D. C. Densmore :— Dear Sir,— 
In the Vorce oF ANOELS for May Ist is a 
communication from my darling daughter 
Eva “to her papa,” through M. T. Shel- 
bamer, which I am very much pleased 
with, for it contains some very wonderful 
testa; as the party through whom they 
came could not have had any possible 
means of knowing, for some of them were 
written on the very day they occurred. 
For instance, where she speaks of attend- 
ing a Children’s Lyceum in the forenoon, 
and a lecture by Prof. Buchanan in the 
afternoon, in which she says I got sleepy, 
and the sun shone on my head, and a lady 
closed the blind, was true to the letter. 
Again, where she says, “I’ve been down 
to the store real often, and I would like to 
come there if you would think it was me 
right behind you. I saw you the other 
day, trying to guess the weight of a 
chicken.” Now, like the first, this also is 
true. Then again, she speaks of Spirit- 
fiends assisting me, calling each one by 
their proper names: which no one could 
know but my darling Eva. There are 
other things in the message which are 
equally good testa; but to avoid prolixity, 
I forbear further comments. Muny thanks 
for this message of love. Hoping to re- 
ceive many more, I remain 

Fruternally yours, 
Curtis CLARK, 
i 53 Church street, Boston. 


g LIFE. 


 Lirgis a link binding ua to eternity, reach- 
ing into a continuous chain in the great broth- 
ethood of all affinities, growing on and on in 
endless duration, gathoring attractions accerd- 
i paths inherent yearning of the soul. Im- 
proved by the magnetiam of each progressive 
h whom it comes in contact, and on’ 
s of thought, it wends its way into 
“meeting i in ite flight love supernal, 
di ivino—acattoring ite own beautios 
slovatod. Thua it is a mission 
it may not long remain i 


(Bplrit-Greeting of Red Wing to his Mcdlum, Robert Ander. 
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PF) 
| NSFIRATIONAL GEMS8. They'll greet thno with a fond carcas, 
/ And peacefully thy mul will reat. 
|For the Voice of Angela.) Then with the Angela, rote] in white, 
b Our slater from earth tok her Bight, 
TO OWHEETA.*® And aa they reachet the heavenly aphere, 


Bhe exclaimed, What do I bear? 


non, on the occaoalun of tAn Birthday, June 11, 1519.) An Angel aaldd, Liat, alster dear, 
Angelic music grorta thine car; 


' | 
TIINOUGI M. T. KHEILHAMEAL. 
i The Angelic Chir huve tuned their laya, 


Tvg Meauri—Of happy peaceful Joy ` Binging awect anthem» to thy pralse. 
We bring a royal mesaure; 1 
And luy before thy pilgrim fect n wondering tunes, our slater naid, 


J» this Spirit Life, that earth calla dead? 
Are: these the Joya beyonl the grave, 
Wherein my roul now doth lave? 


Love's rich Imporlal treasure. 

Tha flame on Friendahip’s sacred ahrine— 
Affection'ns vental fire— 

Now acniln its bluzing banners forth, 


Golden fount, with silver water bri 
Fach atream ancending higher. i api 


Angelle frienda, robes Iin pure white— 
Grand foral bowern, swect perfame— 


The frost-crowned ycara have sped away, Athounand harp-itrogs now ln tune 


With many a royal acason, 
And left ua at the banquet board 


The flowery lawns, wherein to roam— 
Thia feast of love and reanon; 


The half on earth cannot be known. 
And here open thy faithiul heart Mont beautiful i» the Spirit Land— 


We lay cach golden token, Delightfal and sublimely grand. 
A glance of love, u amile of cheer, Canta, N. H., April, 187A 


And worda all fitly spoken. 


Each year in pasaing lef atrace (Por the Voice of Angela.) 
Of rasiiance shel around thee, 
Till now no darkness can effure LINES, 


The gloriea that surrouns thee. 


THBOCGH MBS. E. DLE 
Earth la the better for thy lile, Be gax nsa LILAR 


Upon thie holy even, GATHEX round the table, 
And angela whisper, low an: awect, When your day’s work le done; 
Thy honored nume in heaven. Lay the Electric Cable 
That meeta two worlds In one. 
And Angel loved ones come tonight, We have found the passage 
Through Life’s mysterious portal, Past the Starry Gate; 
And in their happincas anite Yon shal) bave the message ;— 
With dear ones in the mortal, W alt—it’s not wo late. 
To cheer, with kindly word aod emile, 
Each moment passing ficeter, Learn that the lost are able 
And pray the blessinga of all good To Join you, hand in band, 
To abine on dear Owheela. When ties no longer riven 
Meet in the Summer.-Land; 
May every Joy that man can know We stretch our hands toward yoon, i 
Fal! on thy spirit ever; A Joyous, bappy vanil. 
May no rude bla:t nor chilling blow ( 
The chords of friend=hlp sever; Then gather round the table ;— 
Muy love and peace and happiness The silent and the meek, 
Make life grow richer, sweeter, Bo long belie! are able 
While angels Join these mortals’ prayer, For themeelvas to speak. q 
‘God Licas our dear Owheeta.” Ours the facts they fable— 
5s The presence is moat blest, 
*'Owbeeta,” appellation bestowed upon his Medium by Come with the cleanliest carriage; 
Red Wing. which he says signifies “True Heart.” Whitelppaure be dressed ;— 


For these heavenly viaits 
———— aeee‘ — 
Earth should wear ber best. 


(Forthe Voice of Angels.) (The above was written through my band, by 8 very beau- 


A MEMORIAL tiful Lady- pirit. Her name was Alice B. Hampton.) 
r E. 3 
ON THE DEATH OF MRS. MARY M. PERKINS, l ‘ 
WMO FOB MANY YEARS Was A PUBLIC MEDIOM (For the Voloe of Angele.) 
adel ale OMNIPOTENCE. 
BY MRS. A.B. F. RODENTS. > 
THROUGH E. F. B. T. 
Death--Oh, no! There h deaths ;— 4 
Death ls big i aN ae intas F highor life. HIgAVENLY bost above and around me, 
r I foel your Influence doth surroand me 
A transier i a land thut’s vernal, May I receive it with thankegiving, 
Beyond this lifo of mortal blight, ( And realize the b'essing life la giving 
To a land unscen by mortal sight. 


To my soul, hour by bour! — 


Ou earth there’s grief to vex the soul, Teach me while here to comprehend 
Beyond enrth-!ife there's Joys untold; Thy tender mercies are without end 
In earth-lifo sorrows are rife, To the weary onen of earth; 
Beyond the earth thero’s cternal lifo. Thy loving kinda ode to all, 
And thy wisdom Ee the call 


The earth abounds with toilsome care; 
Beyond carth perpetual plcasares are. 
Earth-life abounds with hope and foar, 
Bpiritroalma have no scolding tear. 


Of those surrounded by dearth. 
Oh, troubled, moara dh, nd 


Thus our dear sister hath left this mundane Ufe 

Of toilsome care: and burthonod “al 

Bho ie born again in Spirit bii r 

Frec from her pilgrimage on e 
paar Beare oy 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. the earth, peering into the darkened places, TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 
OFFIC OF PURLICATION : until they smile back with warmth and 

NO. 5 DWIGHT STREET, BOSTON. MASS, 

Spirit, L. JUDD PARDEF, Edltor-In Chief. ; 
“DK MINER Business Manager all alike —drawing the sap from the roots, 


We ELEVEN EA aand Publisher. | up through the trunks and branches of the 


Wismxa to place our little paper, the 
r ld (J cJ * « 
VOICE OF ANGELS, upon as firm a basis as 
jit is possible for mundane things to rest, 
thereby enlarging its circulation and use- 


gladness, bringing light and happiness to 


rustle with renewed life and strength, broadeast throughout the land, that they 
EDITORIAL. swelling and bursting at length into count- may germinate ana grow, producing fruit 
OUR PRESENT OUTLOOK. less buds and blossoms, 


tur the harvest of life, to nourish und 
Tuirty years have rolled hy since Mod- Nor is this all: the waters, released strengthen those suffering with fear and 
ern Spiritualism came knocking at the| from Winter's reign, leap and dance in| weakness as.to their soul’s salvation, we 
door of humanity, praying for admittance. the sunlight, reflecting in their limpid hereby ask each of our subscribers to co- 
Thirty years of toil and struggle; thirty depths the wonderful beneticence of God. | operate with us in our efforts to dissemin- 
years of growth and advancement. Until And so today the golden light of our)ate light and knowledge. This can be 
now the babe, born amid humble circum-| beautiful philosophy shines down upon /effectually accomplished only by each one 
stances, and scorned and reviled by the humanity, peering into the darkened doing all they can to extend its circulation 
multitude, stands erect, in all the con-|Pplaces, and lighting them up with al by bringing our little paper to the notice | 
scious diguity of a proud and noble man- warmth and splendor untold; shining of. their friends and neighbors. 
hood. upon the just and the unjust alike; draw-| ct each one of our readers during the 1 
Brought into existence in a lowly cot, ing the sap of love and sympathy from | present year strive to add at least one J 
among n faithful few, this babe of the their rootlets esconced in the human beart, | name to our subscription list, with the as- 
manger has proved itself indeed a Mes-|'"P» "P through all the avenues of being, | surance that they will be greeted with the f 
siah, a Saviour to mankind, bringing glad until the spirit thrills within its flesbly|hearty approval of the band of beneficent i 
tidings to thousands of mourning hearts, covering, and vibrates with new life and | Spirits controlling its destiny. See terns 
healing the sick, feeding the hungry, and | CReTZY, which shall at last swell and ex-|in another column to those getting up 
bearing light into all the dark places of| Pand into buds of promise that will cul-|clubs of six. 


earth, until they have shone again with|™inate in the perfect blossom and fruit of ` Pub. Voice of Angels. 
all the refulgent glory of a better life. ripened humanity. EO ooo | 
Thirty years—and the glorious trutb It releases the waters of faith and ANNOUNCEMENT. 


sent to earth by the angels has travelled knowledge from their congealed state,and| To the sick and afflicted with disease | 
the entire globe, until now its power and they flow steadily on to mingle with the 
influence is felt trom the centre to the cir-| ocean of Divine Wisdom and Truth. 
cumference. Truly, God's laws are om-| Our present outlook is a grand onej; 
nipotent and must prevail. for whichever way we turn, the view 
Thirty years ago, the electric tap was| broadens to our gaze. Behind us lies the 
given, announcing to waiting, anxious] Pst. rich with its store of acquired knowl- 
souls that the marine cable was success-|°dge, accomplished work and progressive 
fully laid beneath the river of death, and|Stowth. Before us spreads the Future, 
a telegraphic means of communication es-|™ighty with its possibilities of power, 
tablished betwee: the two worlds. And|and fruitful with its promises ôf good to) the most satisfactory success for the past 
from that day to this, millions of messages | Ve attained. l twenty-five years. Among the diseases 
have been transmitted over its wires;| The sata gals! glorious. The angels | that yield the most readily to my mode of 
heart has spoken to heart, and soul to|are working earnestly and busily for the | treatment are liver, lung and kiduey com- 
' until tears have ceased to flow, and | elevation of mankind the | i 7 
f " jof 


uilding | ja; Pa n 

B s, indigestion, female weakness, 

a onderful goodness oO l a, yen = 
the minds on; and ; ìn the mortal are | . , and diabetes—all of which, if 


with Mediums to assist me in preparing 
matter for the Voice oF ANGELS, also for 
mailing the same, I have several hours 
each day that l can devote to healing the 
sick. My terms are—Wo cure, no pay. 
My mode of practice consists in medicated __ 
vapor baths, Swedish movement, magnet- | 
ism and electricity, with which I have had 


| 
would say that having made arrangements 
| 


il, nervous debility, incipient con- 


| 
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netic power ever attending me, Í feel jus- 


the most despairing and hopeless invalid 
As I can tel) at Bight whether I can effect| 


experiment. 

A lady always in attendance, to ye 
upon female patients, when a bath is nec-| 
essary. 

Charges for treatment 
with ability to pay. 

Rooms and board provided to those at 
a distance at reasonable rates. 

D. C. DENSMORE, 
Publisher of “ Voice of Angels.” 
No. 6 Dwicut ST., Boston, Mass. 


in uccordance 


NOTICE. 

i We would call the attention of our 
readers to the change made in the adver- 
tisement of M. T. SuHELHAMER, Medical 
Medium—her Spirit-Guides having decid- 
ed that she attend to medical treatment 
by letter only, during the heated term. 

We would recommend those suffering 
from dyspepsia, and all cutaneous and 
blood diseases, such as erysipelas, scrof- 
ula, salt rheum, etc., to apply to this Me- 
dium for a knowledge of the remedial 
agents calculated to remove these distress- 

ing complaints from the system. 

We are authorized to say that Miss S. 


charge to those afflicted ones who are re- 
ally unable to pay, on receipt of stamped 
and addressed envelope. 

Also, as Miss S. has received a number 
of letters from various parties, requesting 
e jaunications from their Spirit-friends, 
e would say that the business of this 
indy before the public is confined to medi- 
cal treatment alone. All messages from 
aug Spirits, given through her organ- 
sm, come entirely unsolicited by eit 
fiends, and are published in the Voice 

P? ANGELS. 


Sie OFFERING. Volume Two. 
Nomber One. 


Tue first number of volume two of the 
bove unequalled magazine has just come 
o band, dressed in a bran new suit, luok- 
og more fresh and vigorous than in its 
al day; and we baht for it an im- 
ense circulation. We feel warranted in 
Is, as it is edited and managed, not un- 
the Voice of .Truth, by the most re- 

nd talented ladies on the Continent. 
one should be a sufficient guar- 
ts pona Bi is s printed 


is issued in pamphlet form, of fifty odd I seem to be attracted to her. 
tified in giving a hopeful word of cheer to| pages; $1.25 per annum; 75 cents for gucss, about my age. 
-| 81x months. 


will send advice and prescription free of| presence; that through sorrow and pain, 
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She is, J 


| was twenty-four 


Hoping it will assume pro-| years old. I kept up as long as I could. 


portions equal to its merits—as we know I did not want to think I had consumption. 
a cure or not, nothing is left to doubt or| it will—we bid it God speed. 


|I kept thinking I would get better; bat 
‘at the very last, I was so weak and tired, 
it was a relief to go. It is best as it ia. I 


— <...>- 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


GIVEN AT THE “VOICE OP ANGELS” cIKCLE, | have found a beautiful home, and tender 


MAY 26, 1878. care. “There is no pain there, neither 
THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SBEL- sorrow nor crying. And there shall be 
ee no more death, fur the former things have 

| passed away.” 

On, thou Infinite and Eternal One,| Tell mother I have met those dear dar- 
whose love ia extended over all, and pro-|ling ones of the family, whom she would 
videa for every one! We offer to Thee, | love to see. Tell her we often come with 
on this occasion, the homage of our souls, | love and blessings, and sometimes, when 
for the privileges we enjoy, and the bless-|glie feels sad, we bring that feeling of 
inge which are ours. We thank Thee, | peace she sometimes experiences. 
oh, Father God, that once again we are| I come tw give thanks and blessinga for 
permitted to mingle together, and to gain all that was dune for me. I saw thear- 
strength and witan from Thy minister- ` rangements that were made after I passed 
ing angela! By these experiences we be- wut, and I was satisfied. 
hold the glories of Thy temple. 


INVOCATION, BY KOBERT ANDER-ON, CHAIRMAN. 


I left my wishes 
us well as I could. They were understood, 
We bless Thee for the valley of humili-jand all is as I could wish. There is a 
ation, for the streams of sadness and sor- | lock of hair that I would like given to one 
row that flow throughout its borders, for | friend; I think they will understand. The 
they water the lilies of the soul, and cause | fluwers are beautiful. 
them to blossom with fragrance and|them here. 
beauty. 


I have some like 


Ido not know as I have expressed my- 

We bless Thee that it is onr privilege | self clearly ; but perhaps J can come again, 
to have won the victory over death, and cither here or somewhere else. My name 
to welcome each new-born Spirit to our is Lizzie E. French. Please direct to Mr. 


Eben Snow, or Mrs. Harriet Snow, East 
Boston, Mass. L 


we can lift up our soul's aspirations and 
join in singing, “Nearer, my God, 
Thee; Nearer to Thee.” 

May each dear soul of humanity realize 
and feel Thy spirit of love pervading their 
lives! May they recognize Thy presence 
and power in the valley, as on the moun- 


to EMILY THAYER 

My name is Emily Thayer. I came 
from Germantown, Pennsylvania. I am 
thirteen years old now; I was most eleven 


when I died; and I want tu send m; 


tain-top; and may they be made to feel|and happy. She don’t know much abo 
that a grand and ploriggs transformation |this, but she'll get my lette , cause my 
awaits ther ! aunt reads the paper. [Did ‘you ever come ‘ 


Ob, our Father, that Thy children may |\before?] No, sir; I never came thro 
enjoy all the blessings, and be brought to | Medium. But I want mother to k 
understand all Thy ways, and to Co of bel a feb 
Thee Wisdom and Truth, is our earnest 
and dearest aspiration and request. 

MESSAGES. 
LIZZIE E. FRENCH. | 

I HaRDLY know bow Ido; I was very ike to get 7 
weak ; its only a short time since I die : [thing i l 
of consumption. I would li d a | but am € 
letter to my mother an 
not know as they ay belli 
but it will give me ~ e 
balm of peace to 
-| belief x ‘ 


lt G 
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I thank you, sir. My namo is Walter! 
J. Smith. 


WINNIE MORSE. 
I'm Winnie Morse. I came a good! 
ways, from Albany, N. Y. I 
years old, and I’ve been gone five yenrs; 
that makes ten, don't it? [Yes.] My 
mamma's with me, and my papa’s got a 
new wife. I want him to know we ain't 
dead, but we bring him lots of love, and 
we've got a pretty home for him, when he 
comes. Mamma said if I'd come, she'd 
see that papa got the letter. Perbaps 
he won't nnswer it, but I think it will in- 
terest him enough to make him go to a 
Medium, and tben we can talk to him. 
I guess my name was Winifred, but 
they called me Winnie. 
What a pretty flower! Good-bye. 


JOHN WILSON. 


My name is John Wilson. I am known 
in Ellsworth, Maine. Ive been gone 
quite atime. I lived in the body as long 
as was good for me, I presume; for I feel 
its infirmities yet; that is, when I come 
here. 

I'd like this to reach old Capt. Joe 
Westcott, of Castine, Maine; that is, if 
he's still there. I wish he'd send the 
paper to the Wilsons, for I want them to 
wake up to the truth of this; and if they 
want evidence, we can give them all they 
want, if they will only tuke the trouble to 
consolt a good Medium. 

I used to come round the old captain a 
good deal, and be thought he felt sume 
queer kind of an influence. Folks laugh 
at him, and think he’s a little out; but I 
tell you he’s not. He knows the Spirits 
are with him, and working for good; and 
that’s enough. I remember the time he 
got the Spirit picture. Nobody knew who 
the apparition on the plate was; but old 
Joe was sutisfied that it was produced by 
sige er, and that was enough. He| 

mpecded to pay a oe more at-| 


to 


Cia ee gor the controlling guides of that cir-| 
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In answer to that question, | would say | your little journal, and to bid him God- 
that Theodore Parker has not lost his in-| speed. We know it is a hard struggle, 
terest in the Banner of Light, neither tor it is up-bill all the way; but God be 
has he resigned his position ns one Di aised that itis up-hill, and not down. 


ward !—and the path leads unto day. We 
cle. And what is true of Theodore Par- are interested in your work, and will 
ker, is also true of a number of killin] lighten your burdens whenever it is possi- 
souls, who in times past were wont tol blo to do so. 
send forth flashes of light to tbe world, HELEN $. ANROTT. 
through the instrument provided by the| Do you allow strangers hero, sir? [All 
Angels. are welcome.}] I would like to send a 
But while it is true, Mr. Chairman, | message to my father and brothers, tbat 
that neither my colleagues nor myself have| they may know I still think of them witb 
absented ourselves from the work; while| love; and my only regret is that L cannot 
we are still actively engaged in promul-|attend to their material wants now. But 
gating the cause of truth at all times and|I am very often at home, and I bring each 
in all places; it is also truc that we now) one such love and sympathy and blessings, 
refrain from giving our names to the|as only the soul can pour forth upon its 
world, and of informing you from what} dearest friends. 
source many of the inspired utterances of| It will soon be the anniversary of my 
our Mediums proceed, save by the general | Spirit-Lirth, and I thought a word from 
one of Spirit-power. me at this time would be appreciated by 
And why? Simply because we bave|those I love most on earth. My name is 
been met by a spirit of opposition. We|Helen S. Abbott. [Where did you live?) 
have been denied by those who should| In Charlestown District. I had a heart 
have given us welcome—those who, had trouble that affected me very much at 
they received our utterances in a spirit of|times, and at last carried me home. I suf- 
trusting faith, would have prepared the|fered intense pain, but I knew where I 
way for us to bave given higher, nobler| vas going, and I was not afraid. 
thoughts and ideas, that would have met} I bave met my darling mother, and 
their loftiest conceptions of what a Spirit those loved ones who are so dear to us all. 
of a high order would be supposed to give. The meeting was such a joyous one! I 
But in place of tbis, we bave been de-|had barely stepped from the body ere [I 
vided and scorned; our Mediums have| was clasped in the loving embrace of those 
been ostracized and condemned; and one| dear ones, and carried away to rest among 
—the Martyr Medium of the nineteenth| the shady groves of Summer-Land. 
century, our now-ascended sister, Fannie} Such a blessed relief as it waa to my 
A. Conant—was made the recipient of|Spirit! All the suffering had departed, 
and doubting inuendos, and I could breathe full and free, without 
the fear of pain catching mo at every 
We do not propose, sir, to have any breath. It was summer-time to my Spirit, 
more martyrs for this cause. We do not|in every sense of the word; and nothing 
intend that our Mediums shall be abused| but the thought of those lonely ones I 
and insulted, because they give forth the had left could brenk upon my perfect bliss. 
names of Spirits controlling their organ-| But I want to send my denrest love, my 
isms. pd J te moa tagh e iathanke for all their tender care, 
It is in no aggressive spiritew fe land I bring them > tho love and penison i 


such iafagaljopiioiji OWE ost doir ih them ne mA As - 


jeering words 
until ber gentle spirit writhed in anguish. 


its ; But simply to ans 
; in 
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Wilson; and papa feels bad, tause he loves The chairmanspoke kindly to the Spirit,|co-equal and just jurisprudence—from 
his ittle boy; and Wobbie loves papal and endeavored to show her how she could | the Spirit-World, than he ever dreamed of. 
lots and lots ; an I'se want to sce him. I’se| 


dota pretty, pretty 'uidy here; she tum! 
for me. I’se talls her mamma, I'se do; 
tnuse she’s nice; and she tall me her ittle | 
boy; and lse dot fowera—lots, for papa | 


and for everybody. Pse only tree years| 


old; but Fse want papa to know I'se | 


tun. He don’t know; I dess he don't 
bee’'ve. Ise never teen you before, but 
J 'ikes you all. Bye. 

[ConTROLLING Srinit.—We understand 
this little child's name is Robert Wilson; 
tht he passed out from Brooklyn a few 
days ago; that he is three years old; and 
his father's name is Jobn Wilson. Mr. 
Editor, will you kindly see that the mes- 
sige is sent to that address—Mr. Jobn 
Wilson, Brooklyn. ] 


JOHN MORRIS. 


outgrow her dark condition, and find 
rest and peace. | 


I'm much obliged. 
better now. I don’t bear the words now. 


opportunity to converse with her. 
Perhaps I'll feel|religious belief makes no difference. 


I would like Laura® to give me an early 
Her 


Thank you. I am, sir, John W. Ed- 


munds. 


JUDGE J. W. EDMUNDS. 


In looking abroad over the world ot 


e The Laura indicated in the above message, 


humanity, noting the various idiosyncra-|is not the Medium referred to, but some one 
cies and excrescences that appear so prom-| Who was very near tothe Judge in earth-life, 
inently to the eye of a Spirit; observing|¥¢ should say, a member of his family, or an 


much that is dark and repulsive on the 
surface of humanity ;—I question inward- 


intimate friend. 


M. T. 8. 


(For the Voice of Angels.) 


ly, W hat will the harvest be—roses or IS DANGER TO BE APPREHENDED 


thorns? And for a moment, it seems that 
in the great autumn of life thorns will 
predominate. But only for a moment; 
for again casting a retrospective glance 
over the past history of mankind, and | 
noting the obstacles and difficulties it has | 
had to contend with, the mud and mire of 


Mr. CHatrman,—Do you receive all|existence it has had to wade through, and 


strangers? [All are welcome.] You are 
very kind, and 1 thank you. I did not 
understand much of this philosophy when 
here, and J now take the »pportunity for 
investigation, to satisfy myself if itis a 
reality. I find there is something in it, 
us ] am bere in person, and using the 
d organs of speech to converse. Now, | 
have those in the Golden State who 
thought a great deal of me, and if they 
will give me the opportunity to come, I 
will satisty them that I do live, and still 
take un interest in their affairs. My 
nme is Jobn Morris. lam from Santa 
Barbara, California. I am about forty- 
seven years of age; have been gone about 
two years. Again I thank you, sir. 

[A noble looking Spirit, with a grand 
head, marked with intellect and shrewd- 
ness; one unused to standing on cerc- 
mony; and as my guide says, “one whom 
it is good to he acquainted with.” ] 


REBECCA JOHNSON. 


extreme weariness and old age. | 


Tm all dragged down; something weighs 
me to earth ; I can't get away. I was 


come to this. -[Whut is your name?) 
ehecca Johnson; 1 lived in New York. 
know how long I've been gone; 
t seems a long time; and I'm tired. 
here J] go, I seem to hear some- 
Gå rocs the old miser.” 


| 


| carey 


i 


the battles to win and foes to conquer, I 
stand amazed that humanity has achieved 
so much thatis grand and good. I feel 
convinced that the idiosyncracies and ex- 
crescences are only the inner boils and 
tumors working to the surface, tbat they 
may be slonghed off and scattered; and 
in the harvest time the roses will counter- 
balance the thorns. 

You will pardon me for taking up so 
much of your time; but I must say l'am 
glad to be here, pleased, indeed, to meet 
you engaged in this work. God speed 
you on, and may you never falter. 

I am here to send a word of encourage- 
ment and cheer to a Medium—the sister, 
or sister-in-law, rather, of the Hon. Judge 
Carter, of New York. She is very sensi- 
tive, and rather timid, at times, in regard 
to giving what she receives from the 
Spirit-World. Now, the Spirits have 
marked out n work for her do. They can 
use her organism to give to the world 


[ThE Medium began to show signs of much that is needed by humanity—a embodiments of truth, as controlling prin- 


knowledge of life and its conditions and 


ITs ahard road to travel; I've been|surroundings in the Hereafter ; and as one to man concerning ‘the “natural y 
tmmping upand down, and I can get no|of the band interested in this work and in| expressed and revealed by th 

rest, and I'm all worn out. [You were|her, I come here tonight to send her the|of these facts. In th aut 
“rought here, my friend, to get rest. | assurance that she is the chosen instru- ever, whi 


ment of the Splrit-World, for a useful 
work, and that if she will go forward, 


Tt . œ $ wal P me 4 nae b b ke o 
eighty years old; but I never thought | giving to others what sho receives, we velopement, and 


will hold up her hands and strengthen her 


spirit. We will gather about her and| 


f r: $ : 
| experience 
ia it, am 


encompass her soul with an atmo 
love and ES y mpa y tl at , 
ry tho blessing 


FROM FREE COMMUNION WITH 


SPIRITUAL BEINGS? 
COMMUNICATED BY A SPIRIT. 


“BLESSED are the pure in heart, for 


| they shall see God.” 


The appropriateness of this answer is 
perceived by every mind that comprehends 
the uses of communication. The end 
sought after must determine the safety of 
the means employed. The pure in heart 
are the simple, teachable, child-like, who 
seek with sincerity after truth. To them, 
truth reveals herself progressively with 
the developement of their minds, by and 
through her own intrinsic harmony or 
righteousness. There is a natural adapta- 
tion of truth to the mind, as there isa 
natural adaptation of light to the eye, or 
food to the stomach—and an unperverted 
wind will intuitively recognize truth when 
presented to it. Inasmuch, then, as truth 
bas an intmusic aud natural adaptation 
the mind, it matters little who presents 
that truth, what orb dispenses the light, 
out of what spring the pure waters flow. 
Tbe agency employed to present the truth 
can neither add to or diminish its value. 
The value of the agent or medium of 
transmission depends entirely upon its 
adaptation or perfectness. Hence we find 
in the material world, laws which are the 


ciples; and the truths to be ee 


ch embraces the 
y 


of the 1] rogressive i 


nt points of ob 
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nies a is more likely to exist, than in re- 
gard to details, or the application of prin- 
ciples. Therefore, the sincere, pure- 
minded inquirer, who seeks to learn from 
other intelligences what they have to com- 
municate, will be likely to perceive a gen-| opened for her. She will see clearer, and 
eral agreement among them in reference find more happiness than she now has. | 
to general principles, and this general) wish she could see us as we are, brother 
agreement involving absolute truth, it will| Sol, Nellie and myself, surrounded by all 
commend itself to his mind, and thus belour dear friends, mother’s and yours. 
accepted. As he inquires concerning those | I think she would be more reconciled to her 
things about which there is a variety of} lot in life,and I know she would no longer 
experience, he must necessarily receive! fear to die. 
answers varying in their character as| Dear father, make your own life as 
widely as the experiences of each differ,|happy and useful as possible, and do not 
and therefore he is of necessity compelled | refuse to express your honest sentiments 
to judge between them. This calls into] wherever you can; drop a word that will 
exercise certain faculties of his mind,|carry comfort and happiness to others, 
which were placed there for this express|those who have passed through the shad- 
purpose, and comparison or reason, aided|ows. Clouds of ignorance and sin may 
by the light of intuition or iuspiration, will | interfere between the Spiritual and mate- 
assist in solving the question. Time,|rial, shutting in the holy communion of 
however, is an element in this process,|souls,but the power does not lie in mortals 
and therefore man is progressively brought| to close the gates of pearl through which 
into a Knowledge of the truth. the angels come on their divine missions. 
It is evident, therefore, that there is| I would speak to you, dear father, with- 
safety in communing with intelligent be-| out the help of others. Some time I can 
ings, if what they communicate is tested|do so, and then I will tell you all I want 
by the innate powers of mind, and neces-| to know. 
sary time given to act healthfully and nat-| Dear father, try to be happy, and do 
urally. Danger in communicating is fonnd| not let the clouds hang too heavy above 
only in, forced attempts to appropriate| the home-hearth. Let all things unpleasant 
what is presented, without tlear percep-jio your life appear to you like developing 
lions and feelings of its truth. So the| powers, each one carrying you a little 


heavy crosses, and all the darkness shrond- 
ing her Spirit originates from early disap- 
pointments. Tell her the light is break- 
ing above her, and the path will soon bo 


She has felt like one doomed to bear 


same safety conserves man, in employing 
his faculties in communion with Spiritual 
beings, disembodied, as though they were 
tenants of the form. e 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE 
THROUGH WEST INGLE. 
THOMAS JOSEPH BICKFORD, 


WHO PASSED INTO SPIRIT-LIFE APRIL 19th, 1869, 


nearer perfect rest. 
Dear father and mother, I give you my 
love and blessing. Let love and peace 
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| Your son will soon find voice to com- 
municate with you, and your heart will 


cease to grieve over his loss. Other friends 
stand waiting to comfort you, with the as- 
surance of their continued life and bap- 
piness. Long and happy years will be 
yours, and the sun which appeared to aet 
in early womanhood will rise later in your 
life, and you will sing a song of joy on 
the earth. 

Keep your soul attuned to celestial har- 
mony. Cultivate your Spiritual gifts, my 
sister, and make the best use of your 
opportunities. Your darkest days are 
over. I give you this assurance as a 
faithful and sacred promise, which will be 
fulfilled. MERCY. 


WELLS C. FRINK, FROM HIS SISTER HARRIET, 
IN SPIRIT-LIFE. 


Dear BrotHer, WELLS,—You know 
how rejoiced I am to at last reach you 
through the dear Voice OF ANGELS. You 
have asked me about a score of questions, 
ull of which can be perfectly, and, I trust, 
most satisfactorily and truthfully answered. 

You are just as you used to be, no an- 
swer given to you would satisfy you. | 
would still be in doubt, and question 
ways of Providence. I want you, 
brother, to believe what I am going | 
to you. We are not naturally a credt 
lous family. We demand evidence | 
we either believe or reject a subject of 
This, you know, Wells, is che 
acteristic of the Frinks, both in earth a 
in Spirit-Life. 


terest. 


abide with you and the dear ones at home. | In the first place, our friends are all 


Trowas J. BICKFORD. 
TO MRS. ANNA E. PRICE OF VINELAND, N. J. 


FROM ONE OF HER GCIDPS, CALLED NERCY, A FAIR- 
FACED, SOFT-EYED SOUL OF TENDER YEARS. 


DAUGHTER OF Sorrow, I call you, for 


WRITES TUROUGA TIS splat MoTHRR THE FoL- | life has been one long stretch of hope de- 
LOWING MFSSAGR TO HIS FATHER, HIRAM sick-|ferred. Yours fie been woman's lot; 


FORD, OF MIFFLIN COUNTY, IOWA. 


My 


thing 


ATHER,—You may think of me|way along life's du 
no lor “i as the little, white, lifeless friend after a a 
ied from pea si mea my eyes way; ty and 


withered flowers have strewn your r path- 
sty journey. One 


Pain cout by the | be 


st 


well, and are progressing rapidly. Sick- 
ness and sorrow cannot enter this Wo 
of Light. è 
Our friends are satisfied with their con- 
dition, and they, as a general thing, 
been received far better than they ex 
ed. The children are all happy. Et 
life and- progression will bring them into 
perfect developement, and they will 
have a chance to do what God inte 
should do. They will fulfill the 
ich they were created. -S 
AR t is not so ra 
e, if id not linger 
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—rock, tree and river, earth, sky and air 
are testimonials of creative power. 

My dear brother, we find here what the| 
poor children of earth are slow to acknowl- 
edge, viz. : 
grandeur in labor. 
are compelled tu earn their daily bread, can 
pot readily comprehend this truth. 
is labor but constant action? and action is 
anatural law. So labor must be a part of 
the immortal mind. So creative develope- 
ment must be the embodiment of mind 
and thought, and therefore infinite, like 
the Deity. 

There was a time when naught but 
chaos and darkness reigned on the whole 
face of the earth. Now there are many 
beautiful worlds illuminated by ten thous- 
and dazzling suns. And all has been done 
by earnest work, performed by God and 
His divine ministers. 


He works through instrumentalities, my 
brother, and we are His willing and cheer- 
ful servants. You behold the mysterious, 
glorious sun bathed in an ocean of flame, 
dispensing everywhere its light and heat. 
You behold the stars, placed by the Eter- 
nal One in the heavens—Mercury, Venus, 
and Mars, the fiery god of the ancients. 
You eee Jupiter, with his broad and shin- 
ing belts; and Saturn, with his silvery 
wings, which glitter in the dome of heaven, 
like jewels on the brow of beauty. But 
do yon reflect that all these beautiful 
objects and brilliant worlds are wheeling 
their rapid course around one common 
centre, in accordance with the will of God 
and the labors of His ministers? They 
are God’s thoughts embodied in actions. 
And there are thousands of worlds which 
human eyes have not seen; worlds more 
grand and systems more sublime than this ; 
and all the children of earth will find in 
them employment suited to their natural 
capacity. 

Labor is a law of God. They who 
think to find Heaven a land of rest and 
laziness, will be sure to be disappointed. 
Eternal Sabbaths and psalm-tunes can not 
be found here. Progression is the law, 
and labor becomes a pleasure. Each one 
finds that which he loves to do, and all are 
cheerful and supremely happy. 

Our friends have each found their true 
mission, aud you will know by this mes- 
age what [I am doing. Brother S. is in 
ory. He is developing daily in the 
- branches of ljhiloapphby: He was 


nobleness, divinity, and even | 
Men in earth-life, who | 
|to dv as you did, and you have done your 
What 
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do that, but some make far better progress | best of all advantages, use them for human- 
than others. S. developes rapidly, and | ity. 
will meet you beyond those distant ages| I shall hope the gifts coming to you will, 
you speak of. with those you already possess, help you 
to do justice to yourself and others, and 
I will be one of your band, helping you 
to do your work, and to do it well. 
best. Prosperity must follow asa natural; 1 am, my dear Carrina, your ever 
effect of earnest effort. After a time you | truthful friend and guide, Euiza. 
will have much of the world's goods. Use| 
your wealth for others, that you may find 
no fetters when you enter this beautiful 
life. 

You ask me if I know “Duchem Chief- 
am,” or John. I answer, Yes. He could 
not answer at that time. Minnie knows 
that Jobo is near her, and he will answer 
directly after a season of silence. 

There is a law, us you say, which gov- 
erns all things. My brother, I will tell 
you all at some future time. My message 
has now extended beyond the limits. 

Affectionately, 
HATTIE. 


What a glorious meeting ! 
I like the move you have made, and you 
will be successful. You were impressed 


THROUGH MRS. E. RANDLE, SALT LAKE. 
JOSEPH MEYERS. 


GooD pay, SIR. My name is Joseph 
Meyers. Well, I don't know what I 
came here for; but now I am here, I 
guess I will send word to the folks that I 
am all right. I don’t need the old boat 
any longer, nor the fish either; but I am 
just as well as 1 ever was in my life, and 
alive to everything that I see or heur. 

Now, I would like my wife and all the 
folks to think it’s all for the best, though 
they “miss me at home.” But lam often 
there, and can see and hear them, though 
they cannot see me. But tell them if 
they would just go to a Medium, | would 
talk to them and tell them lots of thmgs 
they don’t know. 

Isend my kind love to all my friends, 


MRS. ELIZA DEATES, IN SPIRIP-LIFE, 


TO HER BELOVED FRIEND, CARRINA, OR MISS. L. FIN- 
SON, OF RICHMOND, VA. 


My Dear Frienp,—Love and friend- 
ship can never change. They are indeed 


immortal, and the memory of the past,| nq tell them not to fret any more for me. 


say aean e A ney ar a aa ty My death was easy, though I struggled 
have watched your course through life, or!) ard for life at rt heci did. Sa 


since we parted, and I find that At sweet), nt'to send a farewell mesasoan TON 

g 
womanly principles, so prominently mani-| Bot is all richt now. I live, and am 
fested in the girl, are realized in the wo- happy. Thank you for your kindness. I 
man and wife. did not think I should find a Medium I 


You must not expect perfect pappiness could send my love to all through. 
my friend. Life can not afford anything My name is Joseph Meyers. 


perfect. There will always be signs of drowned while in my boat, fishing. 
decay, for mutability is written upon all 
things earthly, and you must look to the 
Spirit-Spheres for all things eternal. 


I was 
I was 
born in Germany; was thirty aS years 
old. 

Good day. Many thanks to you. My 


Now, I desire you, my “dear friend, to folks live at No. 10 Laskie street, San 
live for eternity, if your changed condi- Francisco. California. 


tions in life are not all what you fancied 
domestic life would be. My child, remem- MEET ERC LESS 

ber that flesh is weak, and the soul, while] Krxp and dear earth-friends, it affords 
fettered to the body, cannot act ag it|me the greatest pleasure to be able to thus 
would. The passions of the body belong | return af give the children of the | 
to the desh, and ure all perishable ; sa world come of cheer and encouragement. 
the virtues are of heavenly origin, and | while struggling with its effects. Althoug 
therefore must be eternal. a stranger to all on earth today—al 

I am thankful that I was the instrument} nearest friends and relatives | 

in the bands of the Spirit-World of lead-|since joined me in the worl 

ing your soul to a point, where it could yet it gives me extreme p 
recognize its oe ; and looking at you have learned that 
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by any means; hecausc they ure to the 
unfolding spirit what straw and husks are 
to the production of whent and corn. And 
as the latter could not by any possibility 
be produced without straw and chal. 
neither could the soul ever unfold its pos- 
sibilities except through the vicissitudes 
incident to earth-life; or the atmosphere 
become purged of poisonous, deathly 
gases, without the aid of the artillery of 
the skies, and its attendant co-partoers, 
gales und tornadoes. 

I do not come to condone your hard con- 
ditions, as though they were unnecessary, 
but rather to congratulate you, and show 
their usefulness, and teach you, by appeal- 
ing to your reasoning powers, to hail them 
as your greatest blessings; because, with- 
out them, as before stuted, you could never 
rise above them. Once our friends on 
earth can grasp that truth in all that it 
signifies, although they may writhe and 
cringe under its purifying influence, yet 
realizing that its necessity will round off 
all the ragged points, and they will com- 
paratively enjoy, instead of deploring their 
presence. 

You may call 
England. 


me Walter Gibbs, of 


MARY A. WEIGHTMAN, IN SPLRIT-LIFF, TO HEN 
HUSBAND. 

PUBLISHER VOICE oF ANGELS :— Dear 
Sir,—I have got the liberty from Mr. 
Pardee, to send a message to my dear 
husband, through his paper, the Voice or 
ANGELS, and I want it published. I want 
to tell him that the original cause of my 
leaving the body preimuturely, was an in- 
jury received in confinement, years ago ; 
and as I grew old, I had a continual pain 
in my side. From that, and overflowing 
of the gall, I passed from earth to Spirit- 
Life, May 7th, 1878. My name is Mary 
A. Weightman. Please publish this in 
the Voice, that my husband William, and 
numerous other friends in St. Louis, can 
hear from me again; and my husband and 
children will know I am still with thei. 


= f 

Love from this sphere surrounds each indis 
vidual on the earth-plane. Could they only 
realize this, it would rally reform and 
with its beautiful ~ many who now pine 
in darkness. O ie ano 


rist’s disci 


r 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


[From tho Watchman and Keficctor.] 
MINISTERING ANGELS. 


ANGELA are near us, thoir presenco unheeded; 
Unheard are thelr volers, unsacen are thelr fncen; 
Watching, they algh when wo gropo in the darknena, 

Smile when we sil in the sunaliiny pinces. 


Angela are near ua; they counsel and guide us, 
Leet we atumble and faf fn the rough, rugged way; 
Keeping our feot from the enares of the tempter, 
Guliding us aafe to the elty of day. 


Angele ore near un, to comfort and cheer ue; 

When our hearts are o‘erbunmicne) with sorrow thoy coma, 
Bringing some balm which will lessen the amarting, 

Some message of peace from their heavenly home. 


Gol'a (navored servants, ministering angels, 
Crore with us over tha dark, ailent river, 
Through the pearl portals of heaven's mystic manrions, 
To be our companions for ever and ever. 
"i. J. O. 


CoNACIENCE is an upright judge, but not a 
law.— Whately. 


Our justification does not depend upon the 
degree of our faith, but upon the reality of it. 
— Davenant. 


WHATEVER busies the mind without corrupt- 
ing it has at least this use, that it rescuea the 
day from idleness; and he that is never idle 
wil) not often be vicious. 


As the world becomes more spiritually devel- 
oped, will be understood the symbolic meaning 
of all the natural productions of the earth. 
They contain beantiful and instructive lessons. 
Mortals, you have much of the godlike nature; 
awake to these realities. ‘They are divine, and 
will lead you up out of the darkness of earth 
surroundings to the progressive knowledge be- 
yond. How grand the thought that spirit can 
soar into immensity, while yet in the form! 
Oh, give it the wings of Will; for there stand 
thé opened books of Knowledge, that will fill 
the world with wisdom for the upraising of hu- 
manity. Read aloud from these pages; they 


are 
Letters of gold, in settings of tight, 
Jewels of heaven, than dlamonda more bright. 
Mrs. A. ANDBEWS, New Orleans, 


PARTICULAR NotICE.—Sabscribere are requeste to write 
the name of the Slate, County, and Town where they want 
this paper sent, In plain words; otherwise, it my not reach 
them. Some neglect one or the other, and in some instances 
forget to write their numes. 

Beveral such have alrealy been received,—one from Dam- 
ariscottn, Me, one from lowa, with no names alta-hed, two 
from Wisconsin, and one from Missvari, with neither town 
nor county named. If any miss in getting their paper, they 
should notify us immediately. 
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OUR CLUB RATES. 


Any one who wil] procure siz new subscribers, to be sent 
to one address, may forward thelr names and addresa, with 
money for five, kceping back the price of one (§1.65) for 
commission. + i> 
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FAIR VIEW HOUNIS, 
North Weymonth, 


Ten miles from Boaton, an tho Old Colony Itailrond: one of 
tha Munt attractive placen on the coast. Gool boating and 
bathing; etubllag on the premises; will lo open for auntimor 
boarders Jano 1. Mere. M. B, SPRAGUE, formerly of tha 
Devereux Munalon, Marbichend. Sunday traina and hoala, 
Apply ut 6 Dwight 8t., Boston, till firat al June. 


D 


THE GREAT INDIAN SPECIFICS, 


Given by the Spirit of BLACK HAWK., head of the teme- 
dial Department tn Nplrit Life, made and proscribe 
by Mra. S. A. Peabody, are douluw wondera in the wuy uf 
curing ull form» of Disease. The weakest patient can take 
them, young or old, aw they foel the blood and nerve fuils, 
and are wontlerful nutritive compeunida. ‘Thoac Itemedics 
sent to nil parta of the country. Call or addreas. Mrs. & A, 
PEABODY, 144 Washington atrect, Boston, Masa, 


VOICE OF TRUTH. 


Spiritoalism, the Harmonial Philosophy, 


And all Reforms. 


MARY DANA SHINDI.BELI. 
ANNIE C. TURKEY HAWKS, 


TEKMS OF SURBCRIPTION, IN ADVANOE, INCLUDING 


-< 


> 
Editora an] Proprictora, 


Postage. 

Per Year, 5 5 j - ; - 6250 
4montha, . : 5 A à . 1% 
3 months, . . s . . ; . 65, 

ADLVERTIAZMENTA, ve 
One line. firat Insertion, 5 3 A ` 13 cente 
Each aubsequent insertion, . . : 10 cetita 
One inch, one insertion, ° k . . ni 
One inch, one month, mee r . i 4 
One inch, two monthe, > - . á A 
One Inch, three months, . i i . : 


"5 
. . U 


Dne inch, one year, . M a : 
Marriages and Obituary notices, $1.00 each. 
All advertisements must be paid in advance. 
All business letters, and lettera containing remit! 

will in tuture be uldrenned to M. Hawks, No. 7 Mon 

Remiltunces payable to M. Hawks.’ order. All comm 

tions will be addressed tu Mra M D. Shindler, 206 Uo 


A NEW BOOK. 
A Southerner Among the Spi: 


By Mre. Mary Duna Sbindler, 
Author of the “Southern, Northern and Weatern Has 


A TRUE RECORD OF INVESTIGATIONS INTO 
SPIRITUAL PHENOMENA. 
CONTENTS. 


Introluctory—Bealed) Letters, ctc—Trance Spenking—| 
toyrapha, etc — in Boston — The Flower Medium 
Huothby—A New Phasc—Mre. D. Again—At tho F 
{nijun Spirita and Othera—A Spirit and a Photogra 
Chapter on Photogruphs—Willlain Eddy—The FEidy Bro 
—Mr. Lacroix—SMore Fuctsa—In New York—A Bad Chan 
Conversations —in Memphis—Scances, etc—Our Washing 


“This is Juat such a book ns ls necded. Our people k 
bat iittic of Spiritualism. Many are anxiously inquirir 
the book. There they will And the bicased phenom 
phases irom a truthful woman, whom we heartily endon 
cvcry acnse as boing worthy, and well qualified to tell « 
she bas witneased In her investigntiona.”—Dr. Watson 
American Spiritual Sfayuzine. ps 


The book can be procure: from the author, 206 Union St. 
Memphis, or from Colby & Rich, No. 9 Muntgomery Pis 
Benton, Mans. Price 81.00. 


a ee 
RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL 


A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, | 
voted ty Spiritualism. 


Entabliabed in 1665, it has overcome all opponition, : 
haa uttained a standing and eirculation anprecesiented 
history of liberal publications. The moat profound and bril- 
Mant writers anıl deepest thinkers In the $pirituniietie rinks 
wiite forthe JoUKNAL. Through able correspondents it Ty 
fnellities unequnlicd fur gathering all news of interest to th 
cuore, and carcful, rellable reporta uf phenomena, 

Terma, §3.15 por year. Specimen copy froc. Address 


JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor, 
MERCUANTS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLI 


ASTROLOGER. — 


